WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
it was a distinct possibility, especially in view of the exaggerated
importance which had been attached to my nomination, thanks to
those loud-sounding but really quite innocuous words Minister Pleni-
potentiary. Throughout my three years or so in Egypt I always had
an R.A.F. gunman attached, to my person and living in my house.
It certainly was not necessary during the latter part of my stay, but
I made only half-hearted protests against it, as the gunman was a very
useful addition to my household and looked after and drove my car.
On my arrival in Cairo I was met by one of the Secretaries, Mark
Patrick, who afterwards left Diplomacy for Parliament and died a
short while ago, and one of the High Commissioner's military A.D.C.S.
They accompanied me without a word to the official Rolls-Royce,
Mark Patrick sitting beside the driver and the A.D.C with me in the
back of the car. The instant that the car reached the Residency door,
Patrick leaped off the front seat and disappeared in the darkness. The
A.D.C. took me up a corridor to a small drawing-room, and having
opened the door and said "Mr. Henderson, sir," he, too, took to his
heels. Lord and Lady Allenby were sitting by the fire, and after
I had shaken hands Lady Allenby said, "I hope you had a good voyage,
and now I must go to bed." It was just ten o'clock and I was left
with the Bull, but by that time I had pretty well realized what I was up
against. For two hours we had it out. Possibly it was good training
for meeting Hitler later, for the Bull did not mince his words. Some
of the things he said were outrageously unfair both about Sir Austen
Chamberlain and myself, but I managed to bear in mind Selby's
opportune hint about keeping my temper, which was never parti-
cularly mild or a respecter of persons. At midnight Lord Allenby
suddenly looked at the clock and said, "Good Heavens, it's twelve
o'clock. You must be tired after your journey. Come along with
me and I will show you your room." I have always remembered that
abrupt change from an angry and resentful man to a charming and
courteous host.
The next two or three days were very difficult for me. 1 felt I was
wanted by no one in the Residency, and yet I had to play the part
which H.M. Government had instructed me to fill. On the third day,
however, as we were returning from an audience with King Fuad,
Lord Allenby said to me, "Mr. Asquith is coming to stay with me
to-morrow: do you see any objection to my putting my case up to

